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follows the example, will make a
clever bantam,

The event of the evening was
short but sharp. Some rumors of
fake have been floated by losers, but
the crowd was thoroughly pleased.

The first round was a clever ex-
hibition, Denny wisely allowing
Armstrong to do all the work and
for the most part cleverly avoiding
all punishment by well timed side
stepping and countering, It was
evident at the conclusion of the
round that Armstrong was in no
shape to continue many rounds and
that his only chance lay in his get.
ting a speedy decision by his supe-
rior sparring ability.

In the second, Denny realized that
his opponent was in anything but
form and left his corner as deter-
mined to mix things as the Califor.
nian, Frequent mixing and exchanges
followed, in which Referee Paddy
Ryan came in for his share. Arm-
strong got in a couple of stiff punches
on Denny's neck and left check,
counterbalanced by returns from the
Australian,

The third and last round was fast
and furious, Armstrong evidently
recognized that in a long fight his
chances were nil and strove to utilize
his remaining strength to end the
fight. Denny, who had been using
his right throughout with telling
effect, got one to the point that made
Armstrong go off dizzily to a corner
by himself and viciously hit at noth-
ing. The jaw blow settled the fight.
Armstrong speedily went to grass
and evidently dazed, failed to take
full advantage of his limit and speed-
ily rose to be repeatedly knocked
down. According to the marshal's
previous arrangement with the man-
agement, Chillingworth, on the
fourth knock down demanded a de-
cision in ravor of tbe stronger man,

Ihe police swarmed into the ring
while Ryan gave the fight to Denny
amid universal satisfaction, Arm-
strong remaining out twelve seconds,

In the dressing rooms Denny
appeared little the worse for wear
while Armstrong palpably showed
his lack of condition and the effect of
Denny's jaw reacher.,

Denny agreeably surprised many
by his clever sparring and deserves
credit for his generalship, Arm-
strong made a plucky showing while
he lasted, proving his abilities as an
exhibitor, rather than a prize fighter,
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Martin Denny.

Martin_ Denny who secured the
decision over Billy Armstrong on
the 27th ult. at Independence Park,
practically knocking out his man, is
well known to the athletic glement of
Honolulu as instructor of the Oceanic
Athletic Club, for whose existence he
is in a great measure responsil le,
Denny is an Australian, a pupil of
Peter Jacksor, He was born in 18,2
and has seen a good deal of came
paigning in Australia, England and
Ireland,

Denny has been exceedingly suc-
cessful in his encounters, having met
equally such noted boxers as young
Griffo and beaten others of Sam
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Baxter's, one time lightweight cham-
pion of England, class,

Denny is a good fellow socially,
without & suspicion of braggadocio.
Honolulu has seen the clean, cool-
headed tactics he uses in the ring.
His arms and body do not apparently
denote any large amount of muscular
force, but he can put in a good hard
punch when necessary. His arms
are & bundle «f steel wires and
springs, while his legs leave nothing
to be desired. His superiority in this
degree over his opponent on Friday
was very apparent, Denny: thor
oughly deserved the fight and won it
cleverly and fairly, ‘T'here is talk of
arranging other matches in which
Denny will undoubtedly receive
plenty of support from admirers of
his clever showing the other evening,

place called Long Branch, where Denny was
punchin a hnﬁlaulpended between two cocoa:
nut trees, is same Denny, who is a first
cousin of me nephew, was wan of the partici-
pators in the affair, an iligant bit ofa spal.
peen wed legs on him loike a champion buy-
clext, an a divil to foight."

" Denny ' says the Loony, “would you
lay down for a furchune'* says he? “*Where's
the forchune ?*' says Denny a punchinaway at
the bag, -

" The forchunes all right says the Loony,"
an wid that he gits on the ought-to-mobile
and gies along the beach to where Arm.
sthrong, the ither la-ad, was thrainin® for the
combat al his Aunt Susy's, “*Armsthrong”
gays the Loony, *I'm backin ve my lad."

“It's gl d T am tohear Ive frinds" says
Armsthrong, who was nkilﬂpin' a rope for all
the wurruld loike your gurl Mary, Hinnissey,

“Are ye goin to win ? says the Loony."

wIf 1 can,'' says Armithrong, who ix a

broth of a hoy wid the gloves, but not used
to the climate being a Westerner,

* Phwat has hem’, a Westerner, to do wid
the climate? " said Hinnissey.
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MR. DOOLEY ON THE PRIZE
FIGHT.

With Apologies to Peter
Dunne, Esq.

U] see said Mr. Dooley, **thev've been
havin® & bit of a proize foight in Honoluly."

1 thought™ said Mr, Hinnissey, * that
Honoluly was a missionary scttlement where
they had fami'y prayers in the mornin® before
they took the ledgers out of the safe.””

“It's A pity Hinpissey that ye don't read
the pa-apers once in a whoile, ye 're slow me
bucks, Honoluly is n progressive methropolis,
and—I understhand that the true Faith h §
quite a holt of it's own down there.  But the
interesthin pa-art of the whole affair is 1 ot s0
much to do wid the shindy, tho' 'twas in
iligant little bit of a schrap in it's way, short
and swote loike the lasht dhram in the bottle:
the interesthin paart wag wed a ma ary that
lived in wan of the ither islands, he was
what they call a loona, which 1 take it is
kanaka for crazy, and he lived on the slopes
of Muany Lower,"

“And phwat is Many Lower? said Hin-
nissey,

“ Why don't ve get vourson Mike to tache
you vour jography [iinissev?  Many Lower
1s where the vast upheaval ook place, when
the istund was turned into Purgatory,  Tis
the na.ame of a voleano and they call it
Many Lower, because its higher than most,
Well the loony was a bit of a sphort and
interesthed in proize foights, his own daily
toil consisting in_ bating the Japs an' Chinks
that worked on the plantation, over the hid
wed a shillaly made out of sug:'rcane. So
he takes the stheamer to Honoluly an'he
hires an oughi-to-mobile an goes out to a
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* If you rade vour pa-apers Hinnissey, "' se.
verely remarked Mr. Dooley, **you'd know
that the principal food of the oisland is espe-
cially suited to the New England stomach.™

Y Phwat is the food '

“ Poi, cocoanut and banana P”i' But, to
return to the loony, Whisht! says he w
Armsthrong, whisht ! me bucks Denny's goin
1o lay down,” says he. ** The divil he 52"
says Armsthrong.  * He is thay," says the
loony.  *\Will ve win now 2" says he,

SO he lays down, O%ve a snap,” says
Armsthrong,

An wid that the loony goes down tuwn
and bets his <tocken full on Armsthrong,
Armsthrong meets him later in the day an’
being a koind hearted laad an' seein® the
loony were upused to the ways of a city, he
says to him  “llould on!" says he, *or
vou'll be walkin back may be,” savs he.
**the foight is no cinch for me,” says he.

$Denny's goin to lay down," says the
loony,

*Suppesin® he stands up 2*° says Arm.
sthrong.

1 tell vou he's goin to lay down,” savs the
lonny,

© Gonhead " says Armsthrong, *an’ if ye
win more than a willion, remember who won
it i ve. " savs he,

U not forget ye'" save the loony

Well the schrap eame off and  Armsthrong,
what wid'a plasther on his ba-ack, and an-
other that Denny give him on his chin at an
unguarded moment, laid down too lung to
suit the p lice, and the referee, an' Denny got
the foight,

* On the loony ?"" said Hinnissey,

**The loony," said Mr. Dooley, *tinsthepd
of borryin’ themoney for a stheamer deck
fare, nlong wid the Japs where he belonged,
back home, for all the wurruld loike the cat

that thought she had a cinch on the cream
and couldn't get her head out of the pitcher,
insthead off goin' off quietly and knockin’ his
head against a back wall, starts a miasuring
round Honoluly an' telling the town about
his bobtail flush, an’ has the bhoys arrested.
Until the next stheamer arroves from the
land of Sandwiches, I don't know the
denovmong of the thrial, but the town at
lnst accounts had widout a dissenshient voice
presented the loony wid the Grand Order of
the Gi Gi."

‘“ Honolulu is gettin: rought up-to-date '™
says Hinnissey

*‘In all but wan respect™ replied Mr.
Dooley,

“ Phwats that?" said Hinnissey, ‘' The
gurruls wear long skirts when they go bicvele
ridin’," ALLAN DUNN.

How to Suck Eggs.

“\Vhen 1 was a boy, back in Ohio, I taught
my grandmuther how to suck eg,fu." remarked
Grandfather Steptoe as his little hearers
gathered about his knee,

0, tell ug how!"
voices in concert,

“ [ was raised principally by my grand-
father an his farm. which was on a lonely
shore of Lake Erie, My father saw very little
of me, and while I stood in need of his
examples and precepts, he was in another
part of the country, What I see now as
clearly as ‘day was, in my childish years, a
mystery, At night my little sister and [
used to see queer lights out on the lake ocea-
sionally, These lights had different colors,
and would appear and dis ppear like a Hash,
They would make my father nervous and
fidgety all the evening, and at midnight he
would take the skift and row out to see what
the matter was, When we would sce the
lights early in an evening | would tell sister
not to tell father, as he would get one of his
fits, But father would alwavs see them
hefore we did.  About that period there nsed
to be a red-whiskered Canadian come to see
us, and father would slap him on the back at
times and call him ‘pard.® One night father
went out and didn't come back for fifteen
years. \We never saw the lights or the Cana.
dian afier that, 1 wap told that father was
drowned. When he did come back I was a
voung man, He was paler and stouter, and

ad on aswit that looked as though it had

been given ti him, Bef re, he wore fine
clothes and jewelry, and drank lots of French
brandy. *'Why, father," 1 said, *we thought
you had gone to Davy Jones' locker.” ‘I
went to Uncle S m's Locker,” he said, and
then he and my grandfather laughed as
though they would tear the buttuns oft their
wais'coats, [ afterwards learned the meaning
of my father's joke  llowever, that has
nothing to do with the storv | am going to
1ell you, children.”

* One day when 1 was fooling around the
barn, 1 felt a great hankering for egps, I
knew where there was o sitting hen up in the
loft and so I climbed up there, Say, I had
the dod gastedest time getiing those eygs,.
though.”

* \What does ‘dod gastedest’ mean, grand-
pa?” asked Mamie,

I cannot really tell you just exactly what
it does mean,” replied the old gentleman
thoughtfully. **1 heard a judge express him-
self that way once when he was telling what
a difficult task he had in making a Kauai jury
understand a case,  [le used the term, ‘the
didd gastedest time,” and 1 thoughe it was
forcible and very good. 1 walked through the
hay near the side of the loft and, not calculat-
ing right, fell downa manger hole, It hap-
}wncd to be the stall where my grandfaiher's
st driving mare stood,  Of course it gave
her a fright and she broke the halter and ran
out into the road  They didn't catch her for
aweek, 1 got outofthe marger and went
aloft again. I soon fiund the nest, and 1 tell
vou it was no government billet getting that
old hen off her egps,  she had a beak like a
pair of scissors, | finally succeeded, how-
ever, and, after holding each epg upto the
light, picked out four good ones, which 1 car-
tied into the house, *What on earth sre you
going to do with those epgs, Josinh?' my
grandmother asked,  *Suck ‘em.’ I said,
“Ler'!l' she exclaimed, ‘I never heard of
such a thing,” I took one egg, broke the
shell a little at the small end and sucked it
dry. Then she took up an egg and did the
samne as I did with jt."
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